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Soy. Hepraycsyou to fanehis life, he is aGentleman 
Oi a good houfc, and forhtsriinfoni he "will giueyou two 
hundred Crownes* ° 

Pfjl. Tell him my fury Oral! abate^nd I theCrownes 
wilL tcikCt 

Fren."Petit tJMonjlertr que difils' 

Lay. Enceire qu i let contraf ok ferment } de pardonner an, 
a '"‘ e ot ifomcr: ueant-monsponr Its efeues quo vous layt a pro- 
mctsjl eft content a vatu dowses le.hl/ertc le0nchtfemetn. 

Fre. Stir metgenotsxfe votes donut s milks remerciotss,et 
It meeftimehturexqtte Jeintorabe.entre let main, d’vn Che. 
ualser le peufe U glut br.me valiant et tres dftime 
d'Angleterre. & 

Fiji. Expound vnto me boy. 

Boy. Hegiues you v|on his knees a thoufand thanks 
and he efteemes himfcltc happy, that he hath falne into 
the hands of one (as hethinkc*) the mo ft braue, valorous 
and chrice-worthy figneur ofEngland. 

Sift. As 1 iucke blood,I will lome mercy fliew. Fol¬ 
low mee, 

Soy. Saaue votes legrmd Capfaiue? 

I did neuer know fo full a voycc iffuefrom fo emptiea 
heart; but the laying is true, The empty veflel makes the 
greateft famu\fBardo!fe and Nym had teitfic times more 
valour, then this roaring diudl i th oldcplay, that eueric 
one may payre hi* nayles with a woodden dagger, and 
they are both hang a, and lo would this be, iF bee dm ft 
ftcalc any thing aduentoroufljr. I muft flay with the 
Eackies with the luggage of our camp, the French might 
haue a goad pray of vs, if he knew of it, for there is none 
to guard it but boyes. 


The Lif e of Henry the Fift . 
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Exit. 


Sitter Conftable, Orleatice,Burbots, Dolphin, 
and Ramburs. 


Con, O Liable. - 

Orl, o jlguew le ioitr et perdu%, touts et per die, 

Dol. sJMor Dteuma vie, all is confounded all. 
Reproach, and euerhfting ftiarue 
Sits mocking in our Plumes. a fhort Alarum, 

OmefthanteFortune , do not runne away. 

Con, Why ail our rankes are broke. 

Do! s O perdurabljj fhamc, let's ftab our felues: 
Bethefcthe wretches that we plaid at dice for? 

Orl, Is this the King we fent too, for his ranfome? 
'Bur. Shame, and etemall flume, nothing but ftiame, 
Let vs dye in once more backr a^aine, 

And he that will not follow Bmbon now. 

Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand 
Like a bale Pander hold the Chamber doore, 

Whilfta bafeflauc, no gentler then my dogge. 

His faireft daughter is contaminated. 

Con, D forder that hath fpoyl’d vs,fKcnd vs now 
Letvs on heapes go offer vp our lines, 

Orl. Wc are enow yet lining in the Field, 

To /mother vp the Englifh in our throngs. 

If any order might be thought vpon. 

"Bur. Thediutll take Order now,Ile to the throng; 
Let life be fhort, elfe fhame will be too long. Exit, 

Alarum. Enter the King and bis trajne, 
with Frtfvneri, 

King, Well haue we done,thrice- yaliant Countrimen, 
But all’s not done, yetkeepethe French the field. 

Sxt. Tae D. of York commends him to your Maiefty 


■foy. Lines he good Vncklc: thrice^CT— 

fawhimd 9 »rn ej rf,ricc, pa a il ,.,J«Htli.|, 


From HelwyothWpurt^ll blood -• 

^xe, In which array (bra» e Soldier-) jJ', 

larding the plaine; and by his bloody'fi dc ’ hel ^ 

( Yoake.fellow to his honour-ewino , ° Cj 
The Noble E 3 rle of Suffolkealfo l v £' ' 0Ullc * s ) 
SufFolkefirftdyed, and Yorkc all h BB *led 
Comes to him, where in gore he lav\ifi ° lIfr 
And takes him by the Beard,kifigs d, c 
1 hat bloodily didyawne vpon his face ^ e * 

He cryes aloud; Tarry my Cofi n Suffolk c 
My foule lhall thine keepe company rohfo 
Tarry (Aveetfoule) for .Sine, thL 
As in this glorious and well-fonghten field ‘ 

Wc kept together in our Chiualric 

Vpon thefc words I came, and cheer’d him Vp 
He fm.1 d me icl theface,raught me Iu s hand P> 

And with a feeble gripe, fayes: Deere my Lord 
Commend my feruice to my Souerai-mc ' 

So did he tunic, and oucr Suffolkcs necke 
He threw his wounded armc,and kift hi s l inpfs 
And 10 efpous'd to death, with blood he ieal’H 
ATeflamemofNoble-ending-Ioiic; “ d 
The pretcic and fweet manner of it forc'd 

a® 1 f#ich i wa„id h.«. #. H 

DLitl tudnoc fo much of man in mee, ^ 

And ali my mother came into mine ms, 

And gane me vp to teares, 

-KV frg. I blameyoij notj 
For hearing this, i mufl perforce compound. 

With mixtfull eyes, or they will iflne to* Jt 

Buthe^rkc, what new alarum is this fame? ^ 
The French haue re-enfot e ? d their fcaitefd mem 
I henetiery fouidiour kill his Piifoncr$ i 
Giue the word through. 


£nter Fine lien md Gower. 


Flu. Kill the poyes and the luggage, ’Tis erpicffly 
agamft the Law of Armcs, tis as arrant a pcece ofkmue. 
ry markeyonnow, as can bceoffcit inyour Confciciict 
now, is icnot? 

Colv - T *s cerraine, tliere’s not a boy left aline,and the 
Cowardly Rafcalls that ramie from the battaile lia'done 
this {laughter; befides they haue burned andcameJ a- 
way all that was in the Kings Tent^ wherefore the King 
moft worthily hath causdeuery foldiourto cut his pri- 
fonerf throat. O Tis a gallant King. 

bln. I* bee was porne at Monmouth Capraine Gmr : 
W hat coll you the Townes name where Altxmitr the 
ptgwas borne ? 

Cow* Alexander the Great. 

Fite. Why I pray yon f is not pig s great? The pig, or 
the grear^ or the mighty, or thehuge^ or themagnani- 
mous ? are all one reckonings > faue the phrafe is a litlc va- 
riations. 

Gower* I thiiike Alexander the Great was borne in 
iMatedm y his Father was called Phillip of Macekn^ u I 
take ir. 

FI** I thinfce it is in Macedm where %Akxmkt if 

porne, 



i 
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'TteHyou Captaine, if you looke in the Maps of 
° r n,U 1 warrant you fall finde in the compares be* 
ttlCUf t'Macedon & Monmouth ,that the fituations looke 
twe= oc lik There is aRiuer inOHacedon,tk there 
ry'ZZ . Riucr a. W.m«b, ith rfJ W;. at 
■ but it is out of my praines, what is the name 
f ^oilier Riuer: but ’tis aHone 3 tis alike as my fingers 
1 mr finders, and there is Salmons in both. If you 
l vJ Alexanders life well, Harry of Monrmuthes life is 
1111 after it indifferent well, for there is figures in all 
w . m£ Alexander God knowes, and you know, in his 

t, I 1_ ■ _ __l. _ hi. 


f3gC s J J 


tt ndhi( furies,and his wraths, and his chollcrs, and 
''Todef, and his difpleafuves, and his indignations, 
j^Ifobetno a little intoxicates in his praines, did in 
*" s ^Icsatidhis augers (looke you) kill his beft friend 

CljW- 


'Q 0 p. Out King is not like him in chat, he neuer kill’d 
-ny of hi» friends. . 

Fla. It is 110I: well done (marlte you now) to take tnc 

les out of my mouth, ere it is made and fimfhed.Ifpcak 
but in the figures. and companions of it : as Alexander 
liild his (faadCtytus, being in his Ales and his Cupi.es; fo 
3 |fo Horry cMonmoufb being in his right wittes, and his 
tood iudgnnetits, turn’d away the fat Knight with the 
rrese belly doublet: he was full of ietts, and gypes, and 
kiwuetics, and mockes, I haue forgot his name. 

(?jip. Sir lebn Falftafe. 

flu. That is he: lie tell you,there is good men pome 
art jbhrmonik. 

Gew. Heere comes his Maiefty. 

Alarum. Enter King Harry and Burbot 
with prifoners. Hourijk . 

' King. I was not angry fince’lcame toFrance, 

Vntill chisinftaut. Take a Trumpet Herald, 

Ride thou vntothe Horfcmen on yond hill J 
Ifthty will fight with vs, bid them come downe, 

Orvoyde the field: they do offend our fight, 

Ifthey'l do neither, we will come to them. 

And make them sker away, as fwifr as ft ones 
Enforced from the old Aflytian flings; . 

Ecfides, wcc’l cutthe throats ofthofe we haue, 

And not a man of them that we fhall take. 

Shall tafte our mercy. Go and tell them fo. 

Enter Montioy. 

Exe. Here comes the Herald of the French, my Liege 

Clou. His eyes are humbler then they vs’d to be. 

King. Hownow, whatmeanes this Herald ?Knovsft 
thou not. 

That I haue fin’d thefc bones of mine for ranfome? 

Coni 1 ft thou againc for ranfome ? 

Her. No great King : 

I come to thee for charitable Licenfe, 

That we may wander ore this bloody field, 
Tobookcourdcad,and then to bury them, 

To fort our Nobles from our common men. 
for many of our Princes (woctbewhile) 

Lye drown'd and foak’d in mercenary blood : 

So do our vulgar drench their peafant limbes 
I^blood ofprinces, and with wounded fteeds 
Fretfet-lockedeepe in gore, and with wilde rage 
Yerke out their armed heelesat their dead mafters. 

Killing them twice. O giue vs leaue great Km 
To view the field in lafcty, and dilpole 
Of their dead bodies. 


’Ss, 


Kin 1 tell thee truly Herald, 

I k n o w not if the day be our* or no. 

For yet a many ofyour hotfemcn peers. 

And gallop ore the field. 

Her. The day i* yours. 

Kin, Praifed be God, and not our ftrength for it: 
What is this Caftle call’d that ftands hard by. 

Her. They call it Agincourt. 

King. Then call we this the field of Agincourt, 

Fought on the day of Crifpin £ riff anus. 

Flu. Yonr Grandfather of famous memory (an* r pleafe 
your Maicftv) and your great Vncle Edward the Plackc 
Prince of Wales,as I haue read in the Chronicles, fought 
a moft pratie pattle here in France. 

Kin. They did Fludlert. 

Fits, Your Maiefty fayes very true: Ifyour Maieftiej 
is remembred of it, the Welchmen did good feruiceina 
Garden where Leekes did grow, wearing Leckes in their 
Monmouth caps, which your Maiefty know to this houre 
is an honourable badge of the feruicc : And I do beleeue 
your Maiefty takes no fcornc to weare the Leeke vppon 
S, Tames day. 

King. 1 weare it for a memorable honor: 

For 1 am Welch you know good Countriman. 

Flu. AU the water m Wye, cannot wafhyour Maie- 
fties Welfhplood out ofyour pody, I can tell you chat: 
Godplcffe it, and preferue it, as long as it plealeshis 
Grace,and his Maiefty too. 

Km. Thankes good my Countrymen. 

Flu. By leflni, I amyour Maiefties Countreyman, I 
care not who know it; I willconfefleit to all the Orld,I 
need not be afhamed ofyour Maiefty,praifedbcGod 
folong3s your Maiefty is an honeftman. 

Ktng, Good keepe me fo. 

Safer Williams. 

Our Heralds go with him, 

Bring me iuft notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 

Exe. Souldier.you mult come to theKing. 

Kin Souldicr, why wear'ft thou that Gloue in thy 
Cappe ? 

Will. And’tpleaft your Maiefty, tis the gage of one 
that I fliould fight wkhalljif be be ahue. 

Kin. An Enghfhman? 

Wil. And t pieafeyout Maiefty, aRafcall chatfwag- 
gei’d with me laft night : whoifaliue, and euer dare to 
chaSIengethisGloue, 1 haue fworne to take him a boxe 
a’th ere: or if I can fee my Gloue in his cappe, which he 
fworc as he was a Souldicr he would wiareCifaliuej! wil 
ft tike it out found ly. 

Kin, What thinkeyou Captaine Eluelkn i is it fit this 
fouldier keepe his oath. 

flu. Hcc is a Crauenand a Villaine elfe* and’t pleafe 
your Maiefty in my confidence, 

King. 1c may bec, his enemy is a Gentleman ofgreat 
.fort quipe from thcatifwer of his degree. 

Flu. Though he be as good alentleman as the diuel is, 
as Lucifer and Belzebub himfelfe, it is necefliity (looke 
your Grace) that he keepe his vow and his oath; If hee 
bee periur’d (ieeyou now) his reputation is a* arrant a 
villaine and a lackefawce, aseuerhisblacke flhoo trodd 
vpon Gods ground, and his earth, in my confidence law 

King. Then keepe thy yo w firrab, when thou meet’ft 
the fellow. 

Wil. So, Twit my L'ege, as I liue. 

King. Who feru’ft thou vndet ? 

Wft 







i ■" i 

!m| 

»■ 

f % : M ■ 

(iilli 

• r! , 

Miiii 

i , •!;:* a*r u'iKS R . 
id-'T;.]: 

MM 


i 




■■yiai 


■ ifl 


!• 


william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 































































































































